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stood up, those who were far off climbed wherever they
could to get a sight; and the shouts of laughter were
mingled with clapping of hands. Every one, even the
King himself, laughed heartily, and most of us quite
loud, so that I do not think any one was ever treated
so before. Montbron disappeared immediately after-
wards, and did not show himself again for a long time.
It was a pity he exposed himself to this defeat, for he
was an honourable and brave man.

Ash Wednesday put an end to all these sad rejoicings
by command, and only the expected rejoicings were
spoken of.   M. du Maine wished to marry.   The King
tried to turn him from it, and said frankly to him, that
it was not for such as he to make a lineage.  But pressed
by Madame de Maintenon, who had educated M. du
Maine, and who felt for him as a nurse, the King re-
solved to marry him to a daughter of the Prince de
Conde.   The Prince was greatly pleased at the proj-
ect   He had three daughters for M. du Maine to
choose from: all three were extremely little.   An inch
of height, that the second had above the others, pro-
cured for her the preference, much to the grief of the
eldest, who was beautiful and clever, and who dearly
wished to escape from the slavery in which her father
kept her.   The dignity with which she bore her disap-
pointment was admired by every one, but it cost her
an effort that ruined her health.   The marriage once
arranged, was celebrated on the igth of March, much
in the same manner as had been that of the Due de
Chartres.    Madame de Saint-Vallery was appointed
lady of honour to Madame du Maine, and M. de Mont-
chevreuil gentleman of the chamber.    This last had